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Two hoars later he knocked at Bazarov's door.
11 must apologise for hindering you in your
scientific pursuits,' he began, seating himself on
a chair in the window, and leaning with both
hands on a handsome walking-stick with an
ivory knob (he usually walked without a stick),
'but I am constrained to beg you to spare me
five minutes of your time ... no more.'
1 All my time is at your disposal/ answered
Bazarov, over whose face there passed a quick
change of expression directly Pavel Petrovitch
crossed the threshold.
1 Five minutes will be enough for me. I have
come to put a single question to you.1
'A question?  What is it about?'
* I will tell you, if you will kindly hear me
out At the commencement of your stay in my
brother's house, before I had renounced the
pleasure of conversing with you, it was my
fortune to hear your opinions on many sub-
jects; but so far as my memory serves, neither
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